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railway it was still many miles behind, and completed work was
frequently destroyed by delayed-action mines which still further
hampered the progress. The roads, too, had suffered considerably
both from shell-fire and neglect; and with the enormous lorry
traffic upon them, were in most cases nothing but broken tracks
with a rough stone surface. Villages and farm buildings, as such,
had ceased to exist, every structure having been either destroyed
by shell-fire, or deliberately blown up and gutted by the retreating
enemy. Similarly also, the bridges over the Canal du Nord and
crossing the small streams had to be rebuilt to carry the increasing
traffic-demand upon them. The progress of horse transport and
infantry was confined solely to tracks across the country. After
having passed over the desolation of the 1916 battlefields, except
for the complete destruction of the villages, the countryside had
not been seriously disturbed. In certain localities, where heavy
fighting had occurred during the German offensive of March
1918, the ground was much broken by shell-holes, but otherwise
was easily passable.

Considering the obstacles which it had to overcome, it seems
almost incredible that the British advance could have been made
so rapidly; and that it continued, after the conquest of the
Hindenburg Line, in October, even more rapidly.

As was usual, we were thrown into the battle where the
advance was held up. In front of Villers Guislain, the Hinden-
burg Line was held by a system of defended works of length and
great depth. We attacked on the isth September. The enemy
on our front were the Alpine Corps, who during the whole course
of the War had gained a reputation for the possession of the
highest fighting qualities. The I4th Jager Regiment was
positioned opposite our front. The fighting swayed backwards
and forwards between the two lines, attack being followed by
counter-attack during the whole of the day. Few prisoners were
taken, and the German machine-gunners held tenaciously to
their ground, inflicting most heavy losses on the g8th Brigade
and upon one of my companies.

In this battle we were subjected to gas-shelling of a peculiarly
horrible character. High explosive shells of all calibres seemed
to contain gas. Limbs were burnt: lungs gripped as in a vice ;
and the wounded came back coloured green in the face, retching,
and in ghastly agony. The enemy put up a hitherto unmet-with
resistance, and our assaults produced no results.

While awaiting orders to attack in front of Meath Post, I was